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" waLL CLAD IN DEEP GREEN"

Fraom The Boston Gazelfe,
All elad i1 deep green she govd,
Like o dainty woodland rose
Folded in emernld loaves,
Or a pine tree s raieh’ and tall,
That resta by the sheltered wa
Beneath the eaves,

1 love lw.ri and wll.lr urall -1_:&‘-
Siuer my love is like the &
g f‘l;:r{ kw:--n her chirek sid goes-=
To blume tiat 1 love l:rl‘ ETACe,
Or her exquisite pale f2ce
W Lo blsnes thal kuows?

small foot leaves its traco
gﬁru';:-l i:.l-:g-u--u. 's dainty lacg,
And 1 follow on content
For my love i like the brocze,
That fouctel thele aes of the troce
And struglitway went.
Yot she knows [ witched her pass
Like o bit of sommer gries,
It cond. wintry place
Atnl she conld not hade the smile,
T at t1ae arose for s while

o Made her sweel IMF‘JA“KR s
—_—
TIHE MAID OF MOYTURA
et
BY E. OWENS BLACKBURNE.
L
1 ask niy reaslers to accompany me away to West-

1t to the monutain fustuesses of Muyo,
whers the Insh-speakiue rce was not expioct
fwenly yours uidv. Tlie countey Aroutid is not ke
% ghe smiling green pin nsol Leinster ™ jur whilen
Fa | stronghaw, of martinl memory, conoel ved sueh
& strong faoey that L married the heinoss to thew
auil thos hecams their jo-sessor,

The wistrict i= wouktainons and stony. Monu-
twin rines agsinat mountain, ool ut lust their suin-
mita blead with the elonds which ure aiways Lov-
enng over theon The great Itnestone plwius nre
here and thers clothed with sue seanly vogeln-
tinn, aud the fow lolids won from | e b rea sonl
AT Odse (D00 which the eye gratstully resta, s
torie gronnd is s, where the Tosthua-de-ian - us
cotngiared Lthe Firbolg=—the anvient primitive, hell-
savare rice of [reland—and mivle them tieir <iaves,
"The Milesians, & splewiid race, 1 GOeir buru oons
quered the Tustha-de Dauar enslaved | hem, sl
sdided them to thuir Triiws, o liging them esvar to
wuke their names, that thei. tribos it appent
to be the greater, for the greater the tribe, the
grenter the zlory.

The Tusthsde-Danans

#rn Connangl

eonuered the Firbolgs
at ohe fawous Battle of Moytorn, tought upon the
wreat limestons pluins whien Lopder the shiores of
Lough Corrib, 'V here is yai 1o D wessts 1 Ll pedgtis
borhood the great Kath batls vver tie bodies of tnn
drwd and gone warriors: thers is nlso the stone uf
the privstess, eslied Caliagh ! hubn, or the Lark
Womsn, copcerning whom dhere bave beeu many
woird Jegends in the distriot; and also theie s the
great lunesione pliiar, erocied  wo ote kuew when
or why, bl nevertheless lookald upon with maech
paperstituns awes by (he surmoinidiug peassiiry,
The piliar stomd at the junenon of three toads, and
m its interstices wers stuck & namber of sl
wooden crosses, 1t presetbed @ corions appealione
to the stranger in the laud ; sud apet  ngairy e
was tolil thit it was cousidersd an uct of platy by
the Mayo pessant to place ous of Lhose Ciosses
there upon the death of and relaive or mich-. e
greiTed (riend Not oue it the nengiboriomd  eomd
sve pegson for so doine ; yel few wonld have so L
optraged public opimion & to have owitled the
custom. Some of the wnre devout “eald ther
bends " there—kneeling for e few moments, when
agnng backwanl or tm wanl froup Muyibis Lo
Em or market wt ormmachorra or Cotig — (ust 1o sy
a praver for the reposs ol ihe soul of sowe Irienid
or reialve.

"ut Holion was evidentiy

one of the elass which

Jouked upon the piliar s possessiiiy A0me ) eculiar
sulictity,  The tioe was o ovely sumiiers evening
gowsrd  the eud of June, with the ~obiing s
ehanging the clomdsof tie moantans (r pul w0
awnthivst, us the man koeil there with b b,
e wis astunted, swarchy, elavish-dooling drent-

pre, with a stnock of bisck, shag2y nair wi s
overshadowed  his low forebesd, wnd mck s heavy
black eyrbrows. As the latter extended, witiout
suv dvision, right wcross lLis lace, Pat llelon
Inokeil #s tepulsive and tyjpical o descendaunt of
the auclent enslaved Firbolg e as coilil
n ol Connwaght, e bore, ladeed, & stioni

w to two hleck ples wlich grantod be
The animals rather gainod by the cuin-

piile bim,
atison, The pres gronted —se dig Pat Holot
or thie devased eolloguinl Tvishtangoe o wi

a8 Greodt snd g gatiorsd oa Was

be praved was
It Catie 1OTE Dal-

the grouting of his own  pigs.
Eim s ntter bis thonshis to Irisi ondbicr

aral to

thsn in the lesa familiar Fogish—=bot had e
spoken in Lo leiter ongue, this ks what Lie would
bave salid

‘Holy saints! I want Hnuorah Varily for iy
wile .
fhat was the burden of his prayer. He tried to
say more  but hie was not elbgaent: althongh bo
felt much be could nut uitor it, 80 ail £scivd it
woif 1nto tuat one seutence.  Why Fat Haolion knelt
thers and addressed thie =aitts in that paiticiiar
spot e would hove fontal it dillicult 1o ex i,
save Shat the orosses st Kt e palline wiich was
Jooked uvpon with such sipesstilious awe, i1 wil
fhis dim  autot witel with wn thint theme
WAN BOWE peculial sancidy cullie ted with toe

wil

place,

Ho slonched down the road immedintely faeing
thie limestone pillar. driving the pigs elore L,
and soon peachod  the villuge of Gortoachures, It
consisted of o oumber of wisorabie-lookiog hitele
eabine, with here and thers s moe preteniions
slatedd bogse. 11 was unpicturesqoe to the List
degres, aquulor and dire poverty being its predoni
naung ractemstics, sud as Pwl Holion and lis
pigs wil the facther end of the villugo a gl
LSS i jorth from one of the Littde enbons,  Frinu
of the very poorest apd mnst nilsershledeosing

LU
onms: whence also proceeded sounds of anery al-
tercation.

stiriof of me sowl'' elsculated Pat Holion in a
low tone, as the gitl approached him, *and are
they seoldin’ vou aguin, Hayorak 1’

He spoke in Irish and the girl replied in the same
languige. The man gazed toritvels at her, whilst
the pags wallowed at thelr owy sweet will o the
refuse Lef the doors of the cubins, Sie was
abont twenty, bareurmed, bare-headed, atnd boaoe-
footed. Her loxarant black baore was bonnd m
one great knot at he baok of ter well shapod head,
Her sparkling violet-grey ey toe eyen of South
ern aud Weatern Ireland—mi ded by lone dark
Inshes, which swept bher fln
Hunorak Varily's med-lipped
Lke Cupid's bow, and each
Jaughed  disclosed w set of teoth
tnther-of - peark.

*Yeu, slie replied, ‘they are at ot agnin! 1an
np since five oelock this morning, aud worked on-
til an hour ago, weeding, and Low my aunt says
T not to go to the danee at Dol Kenealy's.”

The tears stosd in her eyes asshe spoke, anld
finally rolied down her ehecks.

“and [ promused Pierve Joyee that I'd dunce
with him ! shie e stinuged. *Oh, 1 willgo! T mnst

4
e, glowing cheok,
month was =haped

time she spoke ot
like two rows of

go

“It'sto bea big dance, [ hear,' saud Pat Holion,
*Maste yoar aunt will let you come.

At this (nucture & saueal from one of the pigs
causedd unorsh to look cound. The unimal came
fiving out of the doorwiay of ber annt's eabin, a sod
ol turf follow ng in ts wike; that aguin being  foi-
lowed by u big peasant wWotian.

“Oh, vou'te there! ahw exelaimed, o8 sno saw
Hanoruh, * Come along in bere, you lazy thing,
and wipe ap Lhe mess that ruleheen's pras D inade
Tiroth! [ wonder yeh baven't more pride wor to
be seen talkin' to such o crathior, thst's wore ke a
pig nor & Christan

Aun Lynoh spoke in English.  8he was Hanorul's
sunt, and the girl, baving been left an orphan dor-
e the famine years, hud beeu Drought up by this
relutive, for wlhion she toiied and siaved frow early
mory tid! night.  Hanvrab sullealy obeyed ; and Pat
Holive weot on his way with his pigs, the sharp
words of Ang Lyoch nuging through his brain.
He kaew he was repulsive-looking, and, to him,
Huauoralh Varily was bueantiful as the duwn. le
winkied ber aunut bad not spoken of him m that way
befoes Hanoral ; (or Pat ]!nl.;uu loved the girl with
# chivalrous devolion which was ga u religion unto
him. Haonorab was only a poor girl.  She had
f;;::" ‘;‘“""1 r| hutiuet tl;u—' W paar of shoes aunl stock-

w in ber life: vet, the respectfy ale viel
up to her by Put Holion w:‘-.u- m‘ufll.u::?-:l’c"r::i::::
pught teel paatetal for. The girl was o rastic belle :
the merrieat Linzl at fair of wake was Hanars
Variiy's; bhers was the lightest fout in the daoce :
and she had lovers in plenty. FPat Holion :LD':
ehipped her, Unkunown to her, e followed lLer
bome constantly 'rom wakes and dances, simply
for tie purpose of keeping walch over her to make
sure that ouv one msulted Ler. She was the lode-
star of Lis existence, but, aware of bis own per-
sonal defects, the man wever dared to uspire to Le
cue of her lovers.

He was the pig-driver at’the big house,’ and,
having put up his charges for the mght, Pat Holien
wetided his way loward Lis own little vabin, where
he lived with two wvummried sisters, somewhat
older than he wssa. They were haud-working,
swarthy, low-sized women, much of the same
Etamp as their brother, who was soon seated ut bis
lugprr of potatoes and hutiermilk.

ridget Holion stood at the cabin door knitiing.
Kot siockings for berself—for ueither she por her
sister Lad ever worn @ slioe of & stocking in their
Lives—out for sale at the tuwn of Cong on market
lnt_lr;mr days,

‘There's ilanorsh Varily crossin’ down by
Murtagh's dorreen,’ uhie suid suddenly, 'An’ shnre
enough there's Pierce Juyce wid her! It's the fine
M:Ie'lhhy dt:d make

‘Ay,' assented Ler sister, coming to the door and
Shadiig her eyos with her band us she luoked after

3 g figures. *An'a good thing it’ud be if
e 'I“m:t.wm m;: would marry the !
e wid onld Lag Lo T Haselavis ke dom

‘I suppose they're guin’ to the danee st Hoh
- o t.iu’.!:lrh wialdl nﬁ;p ‘ Well, well! God be wid

e mlﬂ I oould fut it wid nﬁnn--,‘
at Hob eon long looked

It wos one of L

s had
mmh hmw%m' of the yousk |

men ana maldens for Imil tNree Darancs ronnd.
Not to be seen there would have beon virtually
taken as u deciarution that the nofurtunate wight
was ' Do 1o society T in Gortnschurra or Meyturs,
aud, for that watter, even so far away as Cong
itaelf. Mauy wern the nlu‘mmtmouu munle by the
Insand  Insses for days befors. No one in the
wrish bl more engagements than had  pretty
il.murah Varily. Chelest wmongs ber snitors
was Pieree Joyie, & well-tosto man, with LW Cluws,
a horse and eart, s, at proseot, o fine field of var-
nips. Bat to give Huoorsh Varly ber dos, she did
uot value Plerer Joyee so wneh 1or these muaberial
advantiges as for iy own handsouie, cosxing self,
Was b pot the hoest man smsog il the Jovees
10 the harony, A race [aoed llur lhr:r ar:;::t.’phpwu
Aire . kiguntie stature sl rare Loatlty
ll’::::-r.!':n‘i-o was over six fecl WO D hright, and
was the best wiestler, dineer and plougher @ the
patish,  Aund the sight of s bandseme, dark,
sowtishi-looking tace auel staiwart foru, as be Came
to the dour of hee sianl’s catin shortly after Put
Holion aml his pigs haid lett, eansed Haporah's
henrt to  pualsate wildly, Ann Lyneh wias s wise
wiigian (o ber day awl grocration =he Koew
Fierce Joyee would be a spivn id tmateh for a poor
gied like Flanorsh, and therefors allowed lersell o
bee prrzaaded ot permitilug ber niece 10 go L the
o,
du[l:; ler hare foet, harehoaded too, Hanorah varily
trippesd over the Helds by the sile of Pierce Joyeo.
~hie wore no foery of any Kind A bt ot bsee or
ribbow ate bad pever possesseil durieg her exist-
once: aod ss for codlars and cuits, Hanorah Varly
hadl B ase in lite 1or them,  For shie always wore
hirr sleeves short to her elbows, and the frout of
the body sopod low, across whieh was poued &
little checked shawl, A sbory, bed-gown sort of
1

viill Smmil white spots on i,

dress ol blue e 3
and o faded red linsey peiticoat, completed et
BUlire.  Her eyes Wete spurk lng and her chioeks

fushing as, looking the very inearnation of youth,
Lty atil wealth, Haoorsh Varnly, aceompianicd
iy ber stalwart, hawdwme valier, sepped Tato
Hob Keucaly's oig lat, whers n consi wrable
numuer of the company bad wirvady nssen bled,

1L

There wis many o pretty and comely girl thers,
bat none so preib as Hanorah Varily, =ome of
them—but they Wwere the escnptions—wers better
dreased toan Hisuoruh, snd nots ware shoes and
stockings, At one cad ot the bara ek the bliud
tididler, Libbon Lynok, thiree or tonr el rly men
wnd & comple of old Wwien gromed arvoid L.
Among  them was obl Bob heusaly, Bob was a
bachwion, aud gave lhin‘u.mvu ouve B year 1o the
i r people 10 the parisi,
j?u\\n:l i n:--.n. ilnnm“.m " he oxelaimed hoapitally ;
san' it's weleoine Yor purey face an’ yer bght fng
! bLedad ! i 1 wasn't so oulid, tis spakin’ to tie
priest 1'd ve abont ve mesell ! -

Hunorali Vaniy langtsd merrily. She wns gecis-
tomoil 1o s splipeaits teom old Bob hearcsls,

sOeh ! Twx! Bob® you'd hove no chance there!
satn Kotty Ulake, nn ohl batelooted crone, draged
clegantly io a petehwork quilt, worn shas |- wise,

*SLurs 1ts Do sayerel that Hanorb's watoh s as
"she added siguid-

gouni s made! Ihilu s ve men, h
cautly, * who 1t was she ke in Wil \
«Who waa it ' asked Gibbon Lyn=t,

« Pineee Joves, frow Thers e Wi sile av Cooluvin.'

* Thers s many’s U Wit v tlie boys qocs tale e
to the dances an’ back agon,’ eephed Fianorii,
crimsuotig to the roots of her protty biack hstr,
coptined  Katty

s(igh! boe, Hanorah jewal?
Rlake, * why not auother av the HOYs Is i i ay
forbune like dneres! Giory be 1o goodness! wio's

that wid ual? Dinis Pro rieus !

I furaot o tell yoo"saud Doh Kenealy, * that's
Ridily  Pranduersass thae wint away @ sdvice.
sur s back now an’ s G0y peand te el oash m
th batik.  Her wistiiress e it to her oo witl, T
tehnn kol to ber Wi she was s pK,

Pive vears before  bwd  DBiddy  Premdersnst,
through the interest of & Ledy hiving i the o e
rocured e sitauti Gonllenid upon a0 iu
wlie b never

Bl 4

vatld lady. Droring the uve years

v ! m vt 1o Mostors, swl uow returued the
1(‘i1_ st Hfiy ponods! Buldy was idrecsad wilh
an attempt ab. fasmion ; ahe ire a antied biltue sl K

e ol yelow kil e s, wind oot anad
a8 tuad looked Like god. Haoralt wunsed n
bier, e fLESE 00 sOliis pedine Xy —shin Was awd by
Liddy's zea il pepited Wenlbin Lhen spe-
ik thab the heifvss counescenied 1o sponk Tan S e
of ber obl frlende. 8he minde her way Lawani hes,
an! belid ont ber hinodd, saying: * An! then! Biday!
welvope Gomes! SHite (Us 48 eraiid 2s the bellows
yeure !l

Hidily looked

urerss, g

carmnig

tnerdedly discomfited : and, aftera

very eounl gieetins to Hanorat, turoed te speai to
Lurtyy Costogan, a0 b i young  facmer, who
remenbly Do Lorout . Hoanoruh Vanly
Wil for her time parts Heevy Joyee, hut another

and set wnotier dd ‘tire dowa,' wianly
wtor gl witen the 10 veasis,  Tue goeen of thiv
dunie Haoorah nndonbiedly wis, with fml Hastuipe
aee. Lor light stew, and Ler gracefil, ithe lorm,
Sot that she haa much opportoniny of  displaying
el genee, tor an brish i as duneed by Lrisl
pousants 0 an Irish barn, is sagely as solc ™
perlorinatey as was that or the patriarch before
the Ark,

cCome ont, Hagorah! will ye?' asked Pierce
Joger, us sbo eutie near ths door, * There's o lot w
bovs an girla sittin’ out tnere on the balf out-

the
Come on "'

awny b rich,

Fat Holion, ®who had been wakclung lils divinny
in the danee (Poi s conyepiont oo ol Vil Laye
fuat outstile the door. beaed the regi st and sd s
Hanovtah sarily comply with it The p-arives
tnrned nway with o sick fe=bing at tis lewtt. Ile
stonnd 1 bue shindow o & Sta Kk, neir the layrick,

whiones e hs view of Huporah, whom te conld
distinyi=h piiniotly (0 the solt hake ol Loe cariy
siioer nigh Mo saw the ontle of  thie girl's

pretty fgure, and of 1he aple pl k=l b, sERi WA
fian who was enning towarnd lier, and Wi
envien with stch a lstee «uvy that, fur & uonient,
weony nlsion shook his rome, Vst Holoo due uint
place gl there with Lhe bt ontion of eisg an
cavesdropper, DUl s e slood 1 the shadow wtl
Listened b thie sontul ol their vojves gradiully the
worils heeniie miors diniiaet. snid he beard Hlavorah
sy : AN 18 it thoue that Bolidy Prawdhiesgass has o

tortnne 1

1 i Nanoral ke veplied, *hat, inagh! 1
woulde't ook her i she lund three fifvies in the
lattih, (et alome cne.

cOeh ! eome now, Pieree ! Linghed Hunorah, and
ihere was a happy ring 10 her tones, * ve don't ex-
Pierve, sbe

pect un to Wleev .‘I‘“': Maybe,
wonldu't look at yon !

v Ay, faix! Mughe not! he said, * Ah, shite!
Whnt's money f ous fasn't the huppiness 7 he

continum! phtlosoplieally. [disat, Hlamorsh! 14
aooner live o the -:Il|l|nil s 01 fin with \PI\Q'IE. nur
with Buliy Provdbergass o’ ber ifty pounis,

He drew nearst as e apoke, auil gozed into her
prefty downeast face, wails Pat Holion looket on,
and heard Freres Joves sav, ' Share, doa'’t ye know
1's the veakin's of my bheart ye are, Hauoralt ' But
Hatuorah made no reply.  The uuscen watcher on
round in the stado @ to the atiher side of the stack,
and there fall apon the grouml in mite agony.

A merry, lighit-liearted party 18 was that set out
for Gortuscho rs aiter the danes. Semchow or
other Pieree Joyee and tlaporah Vaeily hingersd
behind the others, Hut vet another lingered be-
Lind them, sud that was the pue-driver, who erept
alonz inside the uedge, and watetsl Hauoral
unt:rnllv was safely inside ter own door.

Hanuvral was up hetioes, and at her work varly
in the wornioe, 1t was thapkless jabor, triing to
clear their littie bitof arid land from weeds and
stones.  But the thoughts of what erce Joyes Lad
sald to her swoeetened Ler Labor, noil she wias sing-
jng like s Inrg ns Pat Holion was going on to *the
liig house " to his work thers, Fe stood wod lowikedd
at ber for o ounute, ang then phssea on with &
prayer on Lis lips. [6 wias not quite clear to Lim
whether or not the praser was sent up lor Hanorak
Varily, he ooly kuew that be always instioctively
praved when Lie saw hor.

The days west v, and many a dance at far and
wiks did Hanorah take part . At the same tune
the studow of famine wis again hovering over the
land, The sommer bad tnoned ont wet aoid cheer-
loss, The corn scireely rinened, ami what did come
to any kimnd of maturity was *lodged” with the
rain. The potatoes rotted in the carth: and the
hny, pat op, perfurce. when not &uffie ently dry,
got heated and spoiled, Nothing but starsation
stired the people oo the Tuee,

‘No pse inosskin' am, Pat)' swid Dieree Jovee to
the pig-driver, ut the Cong November Fair, *1I
want to sell s sow an’ ber uine  boweens meastf,
Times is bad, a0’ the rint mast be paid next weak.'

* But yer well-to-do ! respowled Fat Holion  * It's
them that doesa’t know  whers to look for the rent
thaut's to be pitied.’

He was chinking of Hanorah Varily. With tears
in her eyes Je girl had that morning told M thot
thev did pot know  whwere 1o Jonk for their rent.
Had he not Ll bis iwo sisters to think of, I'at
Holion would huve ziven lier the whole contents of
the stoeking in the roof of lus cabin, and have goue
torth on the rowd himeelf, Even Fieree Jo wias
tn difficnlties. Mo walked up the sireet, thinking
to whom he eould viter lis pigs for sale, when,
upon torming the eoroer by the chapsl where the
carts and cury were usually drawn up, he eame
sudidenly npun Baddy  FPiendergast, who, seated
npon ber father's low-backed car, was speaking to
llnrhiv Contigan, There wos 8 comfortable air
about Biddy whieh cunirasted strongly with the
Jall clod, bursocled women souad, 1ad se
f0.tHe BRBE. r, be twonght of her tifty pounds

* Piece,’ said & voice at his elbow. He turned and
it %“r‘“'ﬁ’o:m:i' “ ba_nh:elt gontaining some
o pretty. arm. B 0 B8O puur; yet

* Here yo are, Hanoral,” Le sai tarle: 4
ye rllsl;;llhn nlln:l!' eaid familiarly. ‘Are

* No," shie replisd sorrowfully, ¢ 3
&= ll"’d"‘:km'ﬁy gotn’ "“‘i’“'? there doesn’t seem

) e them up to Father Flavelle's,'

Pierce, * Yer tired, senshia” he “':Hhﬁ:l-l”: . l‘-‘ff::ﬁ‘:
you a lift home on the cart.’

With & lighter beart in her bosom than ahe had
borne for muny a day, Huoorah Varnly wended pner
way toward Fatlier Flavele's. For sheer charity
her heus were purchased, and with a tew st silings
in bher pocket she walked alowly down the town
look out for Pierce Joyee, {:!o was not to be
neen. pursued her course up Lo the chupel
coiner where the carts and cars were put up, and
there she .:tc. Pu&l:.l;:l"x'on. who ha;'l'diamdot tiis
m L) sine as could expected dur-
in g such hard tmes.

was Zein' to luok for ye, Hanoral,' ho said.

A

‘Hers 1 am, rat; did ye see Pierce Joyoe any-
where abont 1 she asiced.

*Yie: he was hers thin minnit,” was the reply,
He kem ap to ask me to dnrive yve bhome on his
cart ; for he has to go somew here else.

* Ay, Hanoral, yer nose is ont av joint,” chimed in
Darbiy Costigan, who was standing by, * Preros is

e home on the low-backed car wid Biuddy Prand-
wrgass sn' her lather,
Bidily's tortnne thess hun! tines,”

*We all want the mouey jnst now, Darhy.” smd
Hanorah evasively : bat her beat felt hike a stone
althongh she spoke quivtly—ber womasn's pride
couting to her resoun, *I'm realy to go bome any
time yvou are, Pat,’ she continned, addressing the
prg-driver,

st sented Worself heside Pat Holion on Pieree
Joveo's aart, and they dreove sluw!y along the
rieged rowts. The short November diay wos draw-
ing to s elosn as thev took ther way throngh the
bieak eonntey, and Havorah sluvered as she drew
her seanty clothing mora closely ronnd ber. Pat
Haolion notiesd the notion, und,-lupllnn‘ the coct. he

i
i

took the eonrse suck upon wiieh he had bees sit-
aund covered up ler bare leot with
yw, @aalhorsen, thut's betthes,! he suid,

*Thank ve, Pat. Gloty be to God! but it's the
harl winther that's wtore ua, What are we to do
stall atall?

God's good,” peplied the plg-drifur. *Have ye
any maore of the rint, Hanorah ¥

“A few shillin’s. We have & ponnd of it now,'
was the answer in o despuring voice: 'un share
we want one yonud iftecn more, su’ o linre we're to
got it Lol onily knows.'

Fat Haliou was silent. e knew what sind of
mi The agent was, sud that wore the reat uot paid
evieton wouln be inevitably the result,

We'll be turned out ou the roud to beyg," she said
presently,

*You nesan't bag, Hanorah.

CXhme it bard to gee work, an’ ons can’t starve '

Yo'l be in oa bonsa av yerown, Hanoral," be sanl,
halt questioningly, * sn'k 1t thone that the matol s
miule beketinus you wu' Pieree Joyoe £

C Ay, ikely P oshe vaclanoed, with an aitectation
of sullenness, but the tears stood iu hor eyes,
I our masteh was made s 60 very likely that you'd
be dhrivin’ me home 1

*Tust's thirae,’ assented Pat olion, us 1hey deew
wp at the door of Ann Lynch’s cabin, * Well, uny-
vw. Hanorsh, ye'll neser want a rool over yer head
while our Litile cabin s standin”’

s von was alwnve the good nabor, Pat,’ said
Hanoral, ax she got ofl the ear. ' Thank ye, an’
Lanvac f laath, now.'

Pat pursied his way towant his own lhttle ealin,
whete b Ll promised 1o put up 1he hotse and cart
for the night. The man was trembling with excite-
mant as e thonght of the sroposal hie had made to
Hanorah, He wonidered if -Lg- wonld fauey be
mruu[l anything a:ore than oeighborly Kindoess,
anil 1f so—

1" conld not trust himself to think abont it, As
for Hanorah, she hnd not given Lis words o thouglt
wa s a8 slie entered the enbin door,

Itl.

*Vho was that ve came home wid ' asked Ann
Lynch as Hanorab entered,

| eame lomes on Prerce Joyee's eart, but it was
Par Hol oo thet was dhiirivin, There, anne, 1 got
four shillives tor the hins wt Father Flavelln's”

*That makes only pioeteen shillin's that we
havg, Oct! wirra! wirrasttoru! an’ whers are we
to wot the 1ot nv thie rint 7'

* Podwit. ssot, un shure amn't T always thiokin'
av that menelt T replied Hanorah,' as she cowered
ower the wisergble tire on the hearth—un firs ol «
soi of tarl and sowe dried Leather roots—in n vain
endesvor to warm  hersell, *It's tutther cowld!
she mxebnimed, shindidering,

* Wi was at the fair ¥ asked Ann Lynch. as she
erashed to ber sbort black pipe s morsel of the
glowng turk,

{anorah enumerated their various friends and
avquuintagres.

< u why didn’t Pleree Joyee come home wid the
horse and cart himsel{ 1 stie psked,

1 Wineve he went home wid Biddy Prandhergass
wn” oulid Tom.

s Bididy s o great esteh,' romarked Ann Lyneh.
YThroth 1 wish wor mateh was made wid him, for
mayhe it's n' Bulidy an' her money he'll b,
il spake to Father Flavelle, an’ ask Liw if he
knows snything”

't go say anvthing ahout
elnimed Hanorah, her eyes thashing,
to throw meselt ot anvynan's hewl.’

Bt your wetel miust be made for ye,” retorted
hier aaut

S shon’t want to have any match mute for we,’
aanl the girl, ¢ 1 want to be axed.

*Armah’ don’t be foolish,  Shure, what wonld the
nabiors say 11 ver muteh wasn't made for ye like
ane other dueint @el! Throth!? she continued
pnernlonsly, C 108 the sore an’ sorry  boudfl you
wyer war to me, I yor mateh isu't mosis, an’ that
we're piut ont on the joml, woere'll yogo to? 1
know Mbily Flanagan, my Gusband’s—God reat lis
sow| ! —lirst cousio, will give me o shakedown wuusl
I Lok aboat we.'

Hanoruh wus dectdedly planed and jealous that
Pieree Juyee ahodld have left her, and have gone
home with Biidy and ter futher.  The girl il
plenty of spirit, and shie was gomiled almost to moal-
ness to thnk her aant shoaid try to *moken
mateh’ for her with one who, whatever he may
Linve wl in the way of Jove-msking to ber, bad
eortaittly never ashed hee tonarey him, She lay
awake loug that mehr, thinking of handsome
heree Joves, anid thinking over wll e hiad said o
Jier: and her shieewd common sense told her that e

ting
B

me, snut ex-
* I don't want

biad saud very little more to Lier than bad her many
prher lovers whom sbe had led on with ber pretiy
litrehiiog faoe, and her ively waya,

{ lie rent day was drawing aearer and nearer, and
vet they bad oniy mude np a few shillings toie,
ey bad o tipe only pn very rare occnsious, a
thisre they sat in the litthe cheerlesa, tireless calan,
knitting stockings from morning 0l oight, The
i Was Huceasng, the sky was one aniform leaden
wrsal gloom sestsi to have settiod

b, andd & nii
over toe place. One dav, after having kntied
awny i silence for a constilerable fime. Ann Lyoch

sidenly stod np, pot on her capacioas booded
reil eloth cloak, and said @

o] wan't be lopg: but I won't tell yon where I'm
gwoin',” wnil o saving shie walked out of the honse,
Alopg the gomis she tendged in she misty, thick,
pling swin, lier bare test plashing aloug the
v kant tighways  On she went antil <hs cnne
o decent little cabin, and hers she knocked
at the deor. Thers was no answer. For

L
In=tily
full an huur she waiteld in o nelghburing cow-she !,

swaiting the retarn of Pieren Jovee, for she had
ol to sk him, for lanoral's suke, for thes
e pent doe the uext dav,

Meagwhile Hanoral, her stroog. hithe yonue
trame weakencd trom want of proper ponrishment,
Jacaad stoumd up anid lanoed agunst the open door K-
ting, she el very lonsly, Simee the far-day at Cone,
she had neither heard nor seen anythiog ol Pierce
Joveem  What wonld she not give to see nim! With
the usatural desipes of youth weiling up in har
breast, stie longed for i little brogitness in the
ronighness and darkness of her Life.  Someone eatin
wlong the rowl. Hanorsh Varily looked np-and
waw Pieree Jovee. He stopped when he saw hor,
anil ran toward the cabin,

CCome (0 out uy the wet,” ssd Haporah. ‘ Why
it's good for sore eyes toses you! Where was ye
this while back T

“Mauy's the place T was in. he replied lowking
arontid. * Where's your aunt '

cshe's out.’ Hauorali eould not trust herself to
say much,

“An' how #re ve all this long time Haporah !
Throth! It's donoy enough yer iookiu’,’

+Share it's no wondher, Times is very lad, an’
it's nn weather to zet & dag's work in now.' She
looked up wistfully at him as she spoke,

FDon't e downliearted, Hanoral' hesaid in las
customarily kind tones which made the giel’s beart
Leat wildiy, *We mnst lock out an  gel soue
dacint lmy to put the comadher on ye. IMm goin” to
aet von A good example myselt, tor I just wns
spakin’ to Father Flaveile glont me an’ @ litkle girl)”

Arrali] What are ye spakin’ about ' asied
Hanorsh aumickly, looking up at b as she spoks,
witile  the color came and went o ber lice, at]
her heart beat [ast,

“Indn't ye bear soything T he sald, rather awk-
wanlly

< About what t  Hunorah Iooked down, and hosied

hersel! abont the heel of her stocking. * Shure,
pever seen Ve sipee the Long Fair day, whin ye left
we un’ wint all wul Biddy Praudherzass.

Diespite all ner efforts Lo sippress if, there wasa
tremor i Hanorali's voies,

‘A rasl uecint girl s Biddy,” be sad, looking at
Hannral's downenst (ace, and wisling be wus ont
of the plaee. *Hailo! ‘Tuere's thut pour gomert,
Pat Holion, he ezcinimed, by way of changivg the
conversation, and he nodded to Fat as lye prassedd the
cabin door.  But Hanorah was htavely deteruined
to kuow the worst, snd she asked inu voice so
s hovlsd by her womau's pride toat its calmrnesy
wis almost stpernatorsl.

CMavbe Hididy Prawibereass was the Little girl {_uti
were apakin’ W Fatlier Flavelle about— was sl

* Maybe shie was,” was the evasive reply.

« Was shie, Pieres T almost demanded Hanorah.

“Well—ahe was,” e admitted with a lictle aoeasy
latgh. * An' shore | wanf you to come an danee at
our weddin’, for it's to be on =athenday,

e iuy atther to-morrrs, she said, in the sama
#lead v volce— 1o be shure [ will,

*Tuat's right. Hanorab ! he exi laimed, apparently
much rebieved, * Now | mnst be o,

When Pietes Joyee left her, Hanorah Varily
wilked sirmight out of the house and down the
rauged slushy romd, The evenng was closing in
fast, and the thick rain was fulling yet. Un she
walked gmickly, unheeding where she went. e
girl wanted to wet away from her thoughts, and
from Ler own aching beart, and fuliy two bours
alapsnd before shie sgain entered tho cabin door,
wiere she tound her sunt, who toid her what Ler
errund had becn,

*You weubin't nave got it if Pierce Joycé was
there,” maid Hanorah bitterly. * Pleree Juyce was
Lere wid me while yon were wway.' _

*Well '—in an eager tone— is it settled? When
is the match to be mado ¥

*It's made,” she responded, in the same bitter
Yoice. * Pieres Joyee tould me that le's .ﬁm W be
married to Biddy Prandhergass on Satherday.’

h;l:n‘l..‘ uch w:. Iurmu;l She uplrsided Hanorah
ut playing her cards Letter.
™ Dou’t talk to we. 11ke that, ust, or Il go mad?

ahie almost shrieked, *1 tell you that Plerce Juyce
doesn’t want to marry me because I'm a peor girl!
géh:.d'nu pounds more por Biddy be'd Lave war-

I'm thiukin' Le's atther |

*Faix! Then ye musv marey somswan, Tor sven if
the agint let's the rint lie over I can't be fesdin'
w great holkin' girl like ye! thandered the old
:um!‘n_ *Out you'll go—you're uot worth yer

wop !

*tvod forgive yo, annt, for sayin’ that, for don’t I
work for ye airly ag' lute! Bnt,” she added, laying
down the stocking she was knitting, * U'll take yo at
yer word, I'll go uow, 1or | know & nabor that wiil
wive me wnight's lodgin',’ and Lerore the angrateinl
old termagant could recover from her surprise
Hanorsh was speeding down the ro Un she
weu®, nntil sl came to s lane leading up to tue
buck gate of *the big houms,” and there, as she ex-
vented, shie mat Pat Holion coming from  his work.
It was now derk, and e it oot recognize Ler, but
shie rocognized his Awarllsh Oguee as it stood out in
:;h--lr_ lllli:illun!. the darkening sky as ho cawe down

e bill,

‘1'at.) He guve o start,

‘I~ th ot you, Hanorah 1
P-'"\:n. Pat. Grief sv we beart! I'm goin' mad,

She caneht hold of the gnte as she spoke; 1t gave
way, and she wonld have fullen, bsd not Put Holion
canght her in bis arms,

He coula scarcely credit at; conld searcely bo-
leve that he held in his arms the womnmaa whe to
liim always seemed to

Rhine afor
As from the earthworm shines the star,

fhe was nnable to stand, s0 he kept his arm
arvaod ber, After all she had jost gous throng.,
]I_nu miute act of svmpathy overcams Hanorah.

he slujce gates of lior feelings were apened, and
she told the whols stery o Pat Holion, the pig-
driver of Moyinrs, He trembled ao violeutly shat
b was obligea to lean against the gate-post for sap-
port,  Hanorah relensed hersell, and thers was a
dear milenes gave for the *deip, drip’ (rom the
leuilese Lrauciwes of the tross.

CHoworan,” e said at lougth, in bis graft tones,
“what are ye goin’ to do V'

*If yon an’ Briceet an’ Mary will give we the
night's lodgin’ 1’11 go up te-morrow to the bhig ho
an maybe the mistivess will got me @ situstion,
II; 1a\lu oa'll be comi’ back wid a fortuue like

iy

“mo mneh the hetther ! she retorted ; * it will bny
e 1o ook alther me for the rest of wy days.”
*Hanorub !

*Yes, Pat'

“I wonlidn't he worth huym’ hat if yon'll be my
wife, I'll love you with my whole beart un’ sowl;
Al work my tingers to the bote for you till the day
I e, I loved you thisiany a year back,’ be con-
tinoed, muboldeced by line silence. * Many s wight
I nseid to watch yon safe hme 1rom wake or dunce.
\nu_re the very pnise of me benrt. Hanorah, an' if
you'll marry me, ULl give up my bope of etarpal
salvation atore vou'll want tor soythine.”

Hanoruh Varily was tonchad—more by his tones
than by lis words,  She woulid bhave been anworthy
ol the pame of wowun hwd ahe teit otherwise,
Hanorah reflocted that her fovers lusl never asked
her s marriage ; they eourted her for o time, then
fell away (rem their alicgivnes ; out of their sbiia-
donee they had oftesed ber nothing; and bore was
tuis wean oferiog tor Lis whole Life.

* Don’t e angry with e, Haunorsh~"

‘I'm not anury. P'ut,” she replied slowly and very
distinetly, L don't love son, Fat, an' [don't think
lever can; Lat, if you Like, I'll warry ye, aa' be &
good wife to von,’

Pat Holion gave a sort of gusp.
hewsd swam rounid.,

‘Uome Lowe, Hanorab " sa28 all he eonld sav.
They soon reached his eabio door; snd bhe said,
Wl vou wait bere, arowraden, for & minute

Hanorali obeyml, Pat Holion want in and told
his two misters the great swl glonons uews.  Pres-
ently the esnm deor was opened, and Bridger snd
Mary Holion appronchel Fer, They each took o
hand ot Havorso's o silenes, und  Iod ber across
the threabol o, suid over to the conttortable tort fire,
Mary placed @ ronnd theesdesged stuol belore it,
and Brdiest motioning Hoonoral to it sail : * Han-
oraly, that's woere yon're to ait, [t was vur mother's
stwnl, an' it's ira by right vow.’

All that wight, and the pext onn too, Pat Holion
slepe in close proxisuty to his beloved pigs.  With
that etivalrous feeling which always chariacterized
fita thoughts teward Hanornh, he wonlid not eoi-
prowise Ler name o the vilinge by sleeaige aoder
the sauie roof with ber autil she was Lis lawial
wedid-l wifis,

iha sginelay moraing two conples knelt at the
altar betore Father i lavelle, Bildy  Prendergast,

For a miunte his

in ner tawidiy Hucry, was mairied to o handsoiun
Pieres Joyes: and lovely Hoooralh Varily, with
Ma Tolion's 1wl clotn cloak thrown aver her

seuty clothioe, in ler Doare Geet hod ber bare haud,
wios married to Pw Dolien, the swussh-looking
plg-driver,

* Ay, nu' T never repinted of .it7 Hanorah said
1 year aiter. wioen questionsd by Father
Fluve For Grodd gawe me the best hosband ever
dbhres the breath av lifa !

Al Hanorats Holion only spoke tlie trutl.—{Loo-

doa raplie.

LLOOM DRIFT,

Three davs the hlossoms were gleaming white,
hee troes o giow with the rosy snow,
Tieat ciarne a8 the snow eomes 1o the might ;
But the witd of fue north, began to biow,
¢

Al seattersd the bloows ke drifting suow,
Theee duys, and the bauelis no more wore white
Nor wenghted low weil thie rosy snow ;
It went oa the snow goes in the mghi:

Eore the wind of the gorth had veasod to blow
1hie vreliand Bloowms were us molied siuw,
WLLLIAM SAWYER,

PoGERS AND MRS, GROTE,

From Fanny Kewmble's ** lecords of Later Life”

1 weut dowy to Durnbam with the old poet, and
wiis sorey to dnd that, thongn be had consentéd 1o
pav Mrw tarole phils s it e was ol i partivndarly
lusrioni s Lane for ber sociely, Wi Ihowus nlwayvs
vl bl | 1o livs fastudiods nerves aod rerned
tusle, drive of between thires gad fonr miles
i tiw ivery differcnt from his own lnxarions cae-
rimarer, Lhcough mtocate luves sod rarsl winiding
avennes ubl LoE, il Lo ¥otien I8 goerinties .ttlli l
perceived gt onee, oo tlighting Itom the carriage,
that the aspect of The place did uot finud favor iu fis
eves, Mra Urote sl just put ap an addition to
lier Liouse, @ sort of sivgle wing, woich wided »
pow Fsigemd drawing-rooi to the modest matision |
hud betope visted, Whatever accession of comfurt
toe ot teacived witlion from this pddition to ita
mlig, s benaly oAl runily wus not improvedl by 18,
aud Mr. Bowess sbood beiore the I)Iivu-ut:‘ edilice,
strveving it with a sardonie sneer (hat [ shonld
think even boek amd mortar must have foumd it
Lapd G bear,  He bad haedly otbered bos first thieee
dimparaging bitter senteuces ol utier seorn and alb-
horrenee of the arslitectural sbartion, wihieh' iu-
dena] it was, when Mos. Grote herseil uumie her ap-
poaranen tu Ler eanl conptry comtume, box cont,
tiat ow Lier liewd, sod stick tn her hind,  Mr. Rogers
turued to ber with o vecjuwce smile sod sead : = |
was jast remarking that in whatever part ol the
workd | L seen 6lis bicdditg 1 shonld have
guessed to whose taate 1 might attribiute ita seve-
tion” To whicn, without an instsnt's hesitation,
slie replied: * AL, "tis 4 beastly thing, to be sure,
Il e winiliwl workmena piayed the devil with
the place widde T waswway.” Then, without any
mnre words sbe led the way to the interior of Ler
Luwbitation, sud 1 eould tot but wonder whaether
her hing! siraghsforwantuess did not diseoncert
and rebiske Mie Hogers Lor his tresclierois sneer.
Iruring this viclt, wich interesting couversation
pasacil With reference o the ietiers of Sydoey
switth, who woas just desd, and the propriety of
pabiisting  all  lis  cotresosowdence,  which, of
cotirse, coutiloed strictures and remarks opon
people with wuom he Lad been Living o labis of
foiendly socinl mmuanaey, | remiember & particalarly
liweiy disctiasion of the subject between Mps. irote
anid Mr. Kogers, The former lual & great many
letters from Sydoey Suuil, aod nrged the impossi-
bality of publishiog thew, with all therr comments
on members of toe London world, Regers, on the
eotitrary, apoarently denghbed at the wea of the
miscliel sucl revelations worlit make, nrged M,
(irute ti give them uonwarided to the press. = Oh,
bt nose,” s the latter, ~ tere, for iustance. Mr,
Kogers, snoli o letier as this shout ; — do ses howw
fie cnts up the poor fellow. 16 really never would
do to publish 117 Rogers took the Intter from. her,
aml real 1t with s stony grin of disbolival dvlignt
ou s conptensnee wod occasionwl chuckling ex-
elipabivns of “ PFablish it! publis’s it! Fut an R,
dial, or an R and tour swars lor the name, He'll
pever know it, thonch every hody else wiill,” Wiale
Mr, lowers was thius deigctiog Linself in anticips-
tion with KE—"s eaecation, Mra. Girote, by whos
sille [ wus sitting on a low stool, quietly anfolded
another letter of syvdoey Swith’s and stlentiy held
it betore my eyes, and the very first words in 1t
were @ most linlicrous alluston to Kogers's cataver-
Ous appesritoe. As I ruwed my eves fromn this
most ausurd deseription of bim, sod saw him still
whinorbed 1 his evil delight, the whole struek me
s w0 lihe oscone in o farce that | could uot refran
fsom bursting out laughing.

Ons most ladierons seens which took place on
this oecasion | shall never forget. She bl left us
to onr own devices anid we wern all in the gunlen.
| was sitting in a swing, and my sistar, Dessaoer,
aini Chorley were |ving on the lawn at my tent,
wien priseutly, striding towarnd us, appearsd the
extraordinary fgure of M. Girote, wio, a8 soon
an alis wia within speaking-trumpet distance, hatled
s with o swentorisn ehallenge, about some detail
of dinper—] think it was whether the majority
voted for bagcon and pess or bacon and heans,
Having duly setted this momenious guestion, as
M:s Grote turned ang marched away, Lessiner—
who hadl been sitting straight up, listening v iih his
head first on ono side and then oo che other, like
an eagerly intelligent terrier, taking no part in the
eulinary controversy (ludeed, his eutirs iguorance
of Loglish necessarily disqualitied him from even
comprehending it), but staring intently, with open
oyen and mouth, at Mm Grote—suddenly began,
with hus hauds and lips, to imitate the roling of &
drom, and then broks ous aload with, ¥ Mallrook's
" ste.; wherenpon the terrible

Wen en guerre,

Indy faced right asbont, Like a soldier, ani, planung
her stiek in the ground, surveyed r with an
awtul countenance, wratched little man grew
red, and then parple, and then bisck in the face
with fear and o and exclaiming in his agony,

" rolled over

“ 4k ! bonte! disins! ells m'a
Mrs, Grote

Rerl }
wdomnnshohmuuuhﬁ&

maiestically waved her nand, and with magasni-
mous d 1 of hor small adversary tarned and de-
parted, and we remained horror-steioken st the
effect of this involuutary tribute of Dessauer's to
her martial sir and deportment. she ro-
tnrnod, howaver, it was to enter into s moat inter-
esting and animated discussion upon the subieet of
.l.rluuk s masie, aud suddenly, some piscs from the

Iphigenia * being mentioned, she shouted for bher
mau-servant, to whow on his sovesrsnce she gave
orders to bring her n chiair and fuotatool, and * the
big fiddie” (the violonesllo) ont of the hall; and
taking it forshiwith vetween her knees pr ed tc
play, with excellent taste and sxpression, sowe of
Gilnek's nolile wusic upon the sonnrons instrament,
with which st. Cecilia in the only female L ever saw
on torms of sach tamilise jotimacy.

JONATHAN EDWARDSS FRANKNESS.

From The Detroit Post and Tribune,

One of Jonuthan Edwards’s contem on, the
Rev. Dr, B,, in an adjoining town, discarded the
severest of the Calvinistie dogmas. A notorions
seamp in the town, much affecred 1o & revival, went
to the dostor and suid to hii, in the religious par-
lance of che time, ** | realize that [ am the chief of
sinuers,” * Glad to hear it!" repiind the dnmlnie‘
“your neighbors have long realized it!” | feel,
persisted the whining penitent, * that [ am willing
to be damned for (e g ory of God,” * Weli,” ro-
sponided the hand-bearted peeacher, * I dou’t know
anybod v arovund hers that would have the slightest
oldeotion "

Une of Jonathan Edwnrds's daughters, who bad
soue spirit of her own, bad also o pro of mar-
riage, The youth was referred o ber father, “ No,"”
said that stern individual, “you ean't have m
doughter,” “ But [ love her und she loves me,
pieaded tae young man. * Cuo't have ber!” aald
the fathers 1 am well to do, sod can miwrt Ler,
explained the apphcant. ™ Can't bave ber!” per-
ststed the old man. * Mav 1 usk,” meekly ingquired
e suitor, o you bave heard soythiog agaln .t my
character I * No!" thunidered the obstinate pareut,
by this time aroused ; | bhaven't beard auythiug
agutnst you ; | think yoo are & proumistng youug

wian, and that's why von can’t hayve her. =he's got
# very bl temper and yon wouldn't be happy with
her!™ The lover, amuzed, smd, * Why, Mr, Ed-

wirda! [ thought Emily was a Christuin, bdlhe tsa
Christian, is0't she 17 ™ Certainly she ia,” growled
the consgien tivies parent, * bnt, young man, wWhed
you grow older you'll be sbie to understand hat
there's some t1olks that the grace oi Gud can live
Wikl that you can't "

EMEERSON T0 CARLYLE.

| ——
“A SPADE AND AN ACRE OF GOOD GROUND.
From The Athenirum.
New-Yourk, March 18, 18440,

”Y Deak FRIEND: | have just seen the stewwer
British Quesn enter the harbor from the sea, sl
bere lies the Great Western (o sail to-morrow.
will not resist hints so broad upod wy long procrasti-
pations,  You suall have ut least o tardy soKnowi-
edgment that I received in Junuary yvour letier of
Docemiber, which | sboukd huave answered at once,
had it pot tound me absorbed 1o writite foonsi
el ures which were then in lugh tde, 1 Dad wrli-
ton you, a little earlicr, tdingsof thie meeiptof your
“Fr Revointton” Your leiter was very welcome,
i all yvour letters are, 1 have stuce secet Gglgs oo
the ** Eesay on Chaitism ™ o an Enghst perniodical,
Lbut have not yet got my prooi--lects, |y are
probubly still rolling suuwewbere vutside of s
purt, Tor ki our paeket ships bave lnd the lougest
passages; oply one has cowe Lo {or wany 4 week,
We will be ks patient 48 We can.

I ain here on a visit to my brother, who 18 a law-
yer in thia oiny, and lives al staten lalani, ot @ dis
tatice of hali=nu-tour's sail, The city bas such =
mense netucal wdvintages and suca cupabilities of
botitiu ks growth, atid such varied and ever-iucreas-
g sceoutonations and applisnces for eye aud ear,
for luewory sl wit, for locomoilon and iavaton,
audl @il manner of delsctation, that 1 see that tue
poor fedlows that live here do K80 SOIDeG 0L PR s
toon for (e sale ot their sonls, Aud bow they mal-
fiply | Lhey esiiinate the population o=, ot
SO0, 000, aud forty yemrs ago, it 18 saul, theie Wore
but 20,000,  But L always sectn W suider trow ioss
of twiith on eptering vities, |bey are grest cou-
splracies ; the partive W wil masgucrs, who bave
Laken mutuel oallis of sdence nod o velray eacl
othier's secret, and each to keep the otuer's mud-

pess fu couniensnes, Yon can suarce Arive auy cradt

Licre thit does ok Sesm & slLOrmaGou ol the

Livasun,
ground. Whoso cams @ strugni path o s owoe
Lieudd, by the eip of God, 1o the sin st fain aud
aplouting of tue (M, seetus T lue afl WL Velsal
wotkuwan, e soives the problew ol Gfe nou lor one
bt tor all men of acund Mk,
ay semd you waord, or, better, sbiow you | Laet
that 1 live by my batuds without loss ol Wewory or
of pope.  Aod yot 1L um ol sucd @ puly colisuiation,

a6 Lt a8 concerus bodiy leoor, et perliaps 1 ueyer |

suinll, We wili see,

Dk I tell you that we hope shortly to send you
soie Alperican vepses and prose ot mten !
My vivectous friend Margaietr Fuller s weniia
Journiel wiose tirst uumber she promises lor 1 July
pest, whaeh I tlunk will be wribieo widia guosd
waul it written ot alle  Isaw sowe postical irug-
wents wieh charmed me—it only the Wriker cot-
seuls 0 Kve e Lo the pablic,

1 e liewve I have vet Littie o tell you of myself, I
enied 1 the middudlde of Feoruary mwy en leciures on
the Present Age,  Lliey are aticnued by 450 1o S0
propee, sud (he young people are so ateutive sod
wll wh Uhie ladl usk te s0 ALY QUesilous, Lust ¢« as-
sthinie all the sars oL age aud sapueoee. 1 am very

Lappy (0 Lhe sywpathy aud sogiety ol trom six Lo & |

WUl Persous Wio tescl we w bupe aid expect
everyiulog Pfwdih 1y colnlry e,
wistty Miclnonus i (oe tiela presently, 1 ouro wy
Luer Lowiewird we=miorrow, aod wis sumimer | weay
to reaume Iy eodoedavol W dbie solie PIt sebla ile
Dotk Ul e85ays UL UL 1Y Mokl il o6 i dacrpt,
were it olly for the sake ol clearsucs, | et wy
wile, @i Loy, sud gif— Ge sullesl, gTucelilivei
littie masden alve, creepiug like & turtie withh el
eleet wl atwdt the Louse—wel Gt howe a week ago,
Lt buy bes two deep welis J0r eyes, nto waich |
Qadly peer when 1 win ureds  Bilen, Loy sae, Las
U0 duch deptls of urb, but L believe | Ve Der bouler
thiath ever 4 wid the voy. I broogut my mather with
we tere (o spotsl the summer with Wilasw b—
wid Lis wie and ruady boy el lodr  yedrs.
Al these persous  love aud booor, you 1w
proporuon W thelr Anow edge whid Yoars, y let-
ter will ind you, 1 stupposs, Wedi allug vew leetues
tur yoti Loudou disciples Muy .ove bou Gudd lu-
spire oo, | cid see casily Liatmy predictions awee
COUILEE L pses, SO LG LeViag Wadied Uuti your
e WS e Lle Hood-tide We slail b LOow seée yoo
ut il on W estern shiores. Uur ssatly Ur. Tucker-
ity | o tobu, hud @ lotoer wikhia & year ifow Lond
byrou's daughier, lulorming g suod WG Ol tae
Appearsnce of & cerusn wouds tlul geutits w Longon
wiiuedd  Lhowas Ceriybe, wod il LS sediollse g
workings ou ber owu and ber frieuds’ Lrin—aud
Lun tlie very wousier whow the doctor bl been
Louoring with lus best arewd soud conshunanon
thiese five years. But do come i ote of M Cuusid’s
sipa s soun ad Lo buoksellors huve wade you nua.
Li they tudl w do so come sod 1edd lectures wulcn
tue Yunkees will pay tor, Give wy love aud bope
g petial rewesbraoce W your wilu, suu my
Wile's also, who bears ber do ber sindest heart, sod
who resolves every now and theu o write Lo Ler,
twiit she may thenk her for e Deastiliul Guldo,
You told we t send you no Wwoie sccounts Dot
1 oortmiuly sball, aa our tnsacisl reatiops sre
grown wore colpies, aid 1 wish st leaot Lo poliove
twysell ol thils Uuwonted buruea vl bovkssllers’ ac-
counts sud loug delsys, by suanng twew. | bave
s ome o0 LeLr eallnales DY e & year, walting w
seud, Farewell L, W, B

AN ECUENTRIC BISHOP,

From Colonel Ramsay's Neediections,

Our gowi old bisiop, baniel Wison, died this
murmiug. e wis o most eccentre oid wan, aud
cotttlvas were the stories ol hitn, [ will meauon »
few [mm my p::rmu..t vXperiviese, ll1 @ sermon ab
the Cnivatia Cathedral, alter & habbud acvat sume
indiscretion attoibuted to an offecr of rauk, the
Wiahop slter o powertul discourse wound uj by su, -
ing: * But. my Dretaren, tuere Wre siluef evorys
wuurt,  Lhere are sinners even among these dear
Ltie chaliren (politing @ (he Suudey-scovol eli-
dren fught and leit of hiwy, aod there ae 8 vast
patber of ol sinners in tront of mwe” waving his
lsanids over tue liewds of the Governor-Geoeral sod
sLlE,- tembees of Coubed, beads of departmen.s, |
etc. Une worang I Greakfadod with hun,  As)
umisil ot fouuly pravers, wlioh be wivariably cou-
ducted timsell, beo proyed by name fur The penpie
stuying with bim, There was & gentlemany from

I boliewe 1 6o 8pade Bud R were of goo |

I wisii | way one |

|
l sl the
|
|

W shadl uave |

; lustitnte, to settle aboar oruenog thea.”
|

oargo wi
tie, 1 wist bevo ne baukrupt” [ replied
that | was vory sorry; but that
dowu must be hnnd{n.ud the money paid
fore the ship was delivered to him. The vld
wia drendfully dstrossed wt this, snd sat with

bead o hus ng bub 1
After a pause, resi

waive the rule in your favor, | ean you ¢
thousand pounuds privately, sud you can repay
at your oouvenience” Al this unexpected

of good fertuue the old mao was quite ov
sud expressed his warm thuoks, [ replied, =
wood rwmdcwvm o luulhllsr.' "Wlml.‘dol
wean T aai owner In ul

mmlo myself known to him asthe mudshi
with tue bLroken leg, to whom he had been
kind, The voor old man burst uto tears. He
lus  valuable cargo rel event
thereby recoversd mis vredit and becawme sgala
weaithy wao.

EEMINISCENCES OF T[H4B BRONTES

———
“JANE EYRE” IN A NEW LIGHT.
From The Yorkshireman,

Although I have vistied Haworth since the demoe
lition ot vue old aid the erection of the new o
there, sud did so witbout cherishiog sny fo
prejudices coucerning bbat *uct of veodal
4k soue were piessed to call the pulling dows of
the old sacred ediliee, 1 wust couless that it ng
longer tue charm that e did wheo
quaiut old village wes o be seen oo in the days
the Bruntes. The visit to Hawortn of whick | ha
now o spesk, however, took place betore
Wale's systers of *stamping vnt” the Bronte
fatastion Lad fairly started. I was wade at the
request of 8o aoliquarian triend of inins, who
gallisring materisls for & work on Haworth w
Ne was then writing, the chief object of his ¥
being to Lave an wterview with Martha bro
the Latthful serveut of the Lroutes for wany
on matlers wssociated with the husiory of that

miarksble [lu.lll{.

Marthia was bul ten years old when she went
live at parsutiage. Was & Lative
Haworth, sod Lber Tnuuu lived close against
cuurcl. Mrs, Gaskell bas told us buw she came
be ove of the Broute housebold. Uit Tabby,
servant, Gad grown oo old and feeble t
wuch use,—a belp-girl was Desded, and  Mart
Brown wss the chosen oue. But & piece of
¥ J wWaa v on the part ok Ubariotie (w
wis tlien & sert of uother to the Lunily) Lef
Murtha s duties conld 1 clesrly detined,—1
it was with Jeslous reluctauce tust old Taboy,
withstauding ber sge sod wfirwities, could be
diuved to relinguish soy of the buuseuvid d
ths. she claimed a8 exclumvely berown.
tin putatoss (OF uinter wias oue of such duties,
trom her pastial blindness, sue waa unable to
suil to cut out the biack specks known as
“ayes " of the potato, * Mise Broule wes too Jdals!
a lousckeeper tu put up with this, yet she
Lot bear to bort the tuithiul old servaut by b
the younger wablen (Marthal go over the
aguin, und =0 rewiudiog Tabby tuat ber wurk W
lens eitectunl than formerly. Accotdiugly she wo
wtewl nto ibe Kitcheo and ul;mel,l,r eairy ot
bowl ol vegetabies witbuut Taliby's being nwuﬁ
and breakiog ot 1n the fuli tow of interest sud in
Spation o et writiug ' Jaone Eyre’), caretully
vut the specks 1n the putatoes, sud noiselessly
thew back to their place.” |

Martua's recollections of ber early life in the old
purscnage was peculiarly vivid.  Although
| i L0 8 guiet, sabdued tone, her Qarrative wou
sotitetimes becotie  suimated and  thrlling; o6
otuers deeply pathetic.  bspecially touching was
her descrption of Chariotte's wolerual ausiety
for her younger stsbers, and the siroog attaclhme
vach had tor the other. She Wiad ds ul
Long tuiubleos on toe moors ; of the rexniar hubits
wndoor Life; the putting wwsy of all domestic w

unetnally ot ¥ v'clock i the evenlog, sud o
reginutug thelr literury studies, talkiug over
stories they wers engziged opon, sud describ
tueir plots. * Mauy's the tioe that | bave
Mins kmily pat down the tally-iron as she was iron=
g the chithes o scrihble solelning on a piece of
puper.  Woateser she was dolug. irouiog or tiskingy
shie lad ber penetl aud paper by ber. W nuow
stie ¥4 writing' Wathering Helgow'' . 3

When old Tabby became so iawe that she Jad tor
give up ber work for & e, Uharlutte and Emily,)
wlo were toen at bowe, divided bher duf.ld
| betwixt them, the forwer dwioy the truning
| Weeping the roows clesn, the latter b

attendiug generally o the kitchen, * Pour

we always thought tie best looking, the
ravest spirited of the three. Little
we think ste wonld Le the st to be taken &
Muartos hisd many intenstig lems
her memory relsting to Charlutte Broole's lite
career, When the news frst came to Haw
that Miss Hronte was the autbor of “ Jaue Eyre
and *sbieley,” Marths was the test to bring the
news to the parsonsge, =be rushed into the house
| ja the gresiest excito peut, exclamiog, * I'w
neard such news'" = What about!” ioyu
| Miss liroute, * Pleass, wa'um, you've been i
written two books —the granidest books that ever was
seen, My father bus beand itat Haliax, aod Me.
| —, aod Mr. G—, sud Mr. M—=—, st Bradiord ;
Eliey are goig 1o Lave & wesling st the Mechanics

11 was just at the time when * June Eyre " waa
at the hewgnt ol its popuianty, snd everybody was|
pending sud tulking sbont the wonderiul book, thag
Marths aud Miss boonte, iuthe mudst ot theip
dumestie lahors, wers bhaving & s of chiabom
| general tovica  The latter did pot much care to

talk aiout eitier Lerselt ot her ook, but these werg
| themes on whiel Murths coald oot be silent, wsod
I talk woout tuem she would, = Wall, lis,”

L ariocte, * 1 ouly hope the book may be worth
| the loss that ia betug msde sboat s, but | s
, siraid it I8 not” lasing & practical view ol the
matter, wnd wishing to say sowethipy io the way
| of encourscement, Martuas replied: * Oy, but yom
| wust plewse uot furget the guod your book musk

have doue 10 supplylug ewpioyoienl 0w many
people, Louvk at the printers, ook binders, st
tioners all others wuo bave Leen benetited by itd
large sale.” = Thank you, Martha, for putting 1t in
that bght,” seid Miss Broute, * [ am sare 1 had
never thought of that.”

Mariha brown assured us that Miss lironte had
| been wdvmed, oo more than ous wecasion, t chauge
her pubiisiers, on the ground that the grout popus
larity of her writings would wow comwand &
bighur figare thun she hed hitherto receivedd
Clisrlotte, bowever, would not nereof this, and
repiiod that Messrs. Smith, klder & Uo, had

leased to sucept ber manuscripts, after they ba

u rejectad by the otber publishiug firms,

unless they torsook her she would never {oi

Lhem, i
Mr. Bronte. it would seem, was very indignant of
what bad beea satd o certain quarters fespocling
“ Wathering Heigits " haviog beeu the joint pros
dnetion of Lmtly and Bisnwell Broute. He maunes
taind that Bruoweil had bad wo part or uh-a
whatever in the book, ludeed, the very fact
Lmity being engaged apon such a work had puge
ponely been Repl from tim as o protoiwd secret. 4
r.:imu, midignant was Marhs Brown ot the
hard things that hed beea sanl about old Mr,
Broate by Mia Giaskell aod otbers. * A Kiodec
wan conud not be, although ho was sometimes g
and reserved betore strsugem,” Ansto bis dise
g vistols (uto the air in order to letoit
tempers, thers was oot the shghiess truth in that,
“Mr, broute siways was foud of (rearms,” she
gail, “ [ bad aeqaired the tondness trom his have
ing been a volunteer whiie a¢ college.” She uever
saw himw discharge ooe lu 3 Dission. - '
It was Murths Brvsn's loving duty to »ait upon
ber mistiess during her iliness. ery touching
was her Garretive of the last uwineats of the bra
and patient sufferer.  Even when atterly puostr
by weakne-s and paiu, her thoughts weee
oecapied with anxiely tor the old man, who
80 soon (0 be left desolate, thau by her own in
sufterings. When she 1 hun coming uos
to see ber, she wonld ask Marthas to let her st u
momeut, snd would then stigiu every nerve to
i o plessing recepuion. Ou his entering
ruom, sue would geet tum with, “ See papa,
looking s little bester.” Lhe old man would

g

Mualris (o wiats be prayed, sud theo e said, * ot
s pruy for lus dear wiie, and dear chuldron® A
thougit struck b, he paused, aud be said to his
chuplay, ™ by-the-bve, s b & oarricd wmsa T \
“No, iy lotd, be is not marmed.” A, well,
pever mind,” be restwed. * Lo may mwry, sud
the elddren may come,”

On auotbier vecasion 1t was related that he waa
resclung sgainst tae sin of avarice, when bhe de-
wWered Guoself of the fodowiug remarks: ' My
bretlren, there are several Torms of avance ; oue
{uim has recently been mougint homwe to me mosc
unpieasautiy, You all kuow wy archdeacon there,
o tost excelent mun ; well, lust week be sold e &
Lotse tor live hundred ropess—oe 18 not worth teuw.
Line, wy vrethrey, | cousider 3 wost unpleasant
forus of avarce”

LINDSAY, M, P, AND 1HE SHIPOWNER.
From Colunel Kumasey's ltecollections,

I suceesded in sluppiug mysel! ss s cabin-boy on
board au East ludis stip. Inten years | ruse to
the commsnd of a ship; bus 'hmnf thst sime 1 had
been terribly knocked about. |received twoor
three sabre wounds, ad had wy leg brokea. On
the laiter occasion cameo bome s midshipmsu.
w len Lhe ship was o the docks, the owner, & very
woalihy came down Lo e “Io:“ nosiced e
I;uui luh-r rili wuhahr:;u: ; H; ook me
up in hia own carrisge ir Astiey Cooper,
hfuuhﬁ wae Mmadnuuanuw
note, telliug me to rewain o Lovden until saother
of Lis ships came iu, a8 theovno | wasserving in
Was Qoing o0l Bk ouee.

For swenty-five years I never saw this man

retire, teylog to luok ecomforted, while the
tient would fall back npon her pillow almoss
usledd by the eilort she hal wmade,

Murilis Brown rewsained with the bereaved
i1l his death i 1561, and was one of the sorro¥
mournors who fo/ luwed him to s grave.

Miss Brown bLad tressared up some valnable
interesting memeutoes of the Hroate family, sev
of which had been given t ber by Mr. Broata.
aftorded her apparently s much pieasure ko e
uw it did us to lovk shewm ever, A
the more interesting of these relics wis ab old
folio filled with the pencil drawings sad w
oolor sketehesof Branwell his three shs
But still mors valuabie tosn thess o oar
were the mimio agasines 1o Charlotie’s haods
writiug, wiiiten insuen swall charscters as
mrwir readable without the aid of &
writing of these ministure volimes, du,l
says, bad the eftect ol injuring Charlotte's ey
for & time. Then o wWere somo lstlem from

preat lderati wish whom
sponded — | hsckeray, Murtinesa,
nthers, ‘o poticed an epistle from the

We
humorist 1o whiel he alloded to his intended
[ Hradford, to give his lecture on the *

harths, a8 may :-‘ readily had
ot B i &

The first pil
Dame de Lourdes

o & abip of his
B tion Weet Thon. 18 was & staiding Fe wAlh.
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